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Inversnaid, Loch Lomond and Glasgow.— 
ext morning, took passage on board the 
mall steamer which touches here, for Balloch, 
t the lower end of the lake, on our way to 
rlasgow. We found very few persons’ on 
oard, the morning air was deliciously cool, 
nd the sun shone out with undimmed lustre, 
he broad surface of the lake reflected the 
plendor, and seemed covered with an infinity 
f dazzling points, leaving a very galaxy of 
rilliant stars in our wake. The width of the 
ake varies greatly, sometimes the shores 
eemed quite near, then receded until they 
aded in the distance; elegant mansions re- 
‘ealed themselves among the trees, and the 
hepherds’ shieling modestly hid itself beneath 
he shadow of the hills. It is a matter of his- 
ory that the waters of Loch Lomond were 
much agitated during the great earthquake 
bf Lisbon, in 1750, rising greatly above their 
nsual level, and then suddenly falling below 
heir ordinary height. This movement of 
he waters continued for a considerable time. 
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dingle, should be more frequent scenes of hu-/sword, supporting a crown, as such were the 


man life, than the arcadias of cloud-capped 
mountain or luxuriant vale; and that while 


arms of the MacGregor, whose family thus 
sought to mark that the blood of their fore- 


humble (though always infinite) sources of|fathers had once mingled with the ancient 


interest are given to each of us around the 
homes to which we are restrained for the 
greater part of our lives, these mightier and 
stronger glories should become the objects of 
adventure,—at once the cynosures of the fan- 
cies of childhood, and themes of the happy 
memory, and the winter’s tale of age.” He 
also reasons, “ That man is a creature incapa- 
ble of satisfaction by any thing upon earth, 
and that to allow him habitually to possess, in 
any kind whatsoever, the utmost the earth 
can give, is the surest way to cast him into 
lassitude or discontent.” Discontent may ac- 
crue from the possession of excessive wealth, 
or power, or honor, or other mere worldly 
advantages; but it may be questioned whether 
even the constant contemplation of the grand- 
est works of nature, affect the mind in the 
way described, seeing that in themselves 
“They’re freshest from the hands of God.” 

We passed on our left Rob Roy’s Rock, 
which rises perpendicularly from the water’s 
edge some thirty feet. From this platform 
tradition states that the Red Macgregor let 
down his refractory clansmen by a rope en- 
circling the waist. If they continued obsti- 
nate they were lowered the second time, with 
the hint that the rope might possibly be slip- 
ped a little higher, which generally produced 
the effect desired. The boat of the fierce 
chieftain lay below, to cut off any hope of 
escape that the lake might offer. 

Rob Roy was not a myth, as some suppose, 
owing his existence to the pages of Scott. 


It was not long before the lofty summit of| He was the second son of Col. MacGregor, of 


Ben Lomond was seen on our left, looking 
lown in serene condescension upon the lower 
Jeaks around him. At Rowerdennan, our two 
young English pedestrians landed for the pur- 


Glengyle, whose ancestors held feudal sway 
over all this district, so that he claimed as bis 
birth-right, the glens and mountain pastures 
around Inversnaid. But having early forfeited 


pose of ascending the mountain—a climb of|hisright to the Dukedom of Montrose, he was 


six miles, if the traveller prefers walking,— 


forcibly ejected from the possessions of his 


though ponies may be had for the ascent if|/father, and his wife exposed to the most 


desired. The view from the top is said to be 
very fine. The windings of the Forth are 
visible until it enters the German ocean; Stirl- 
ing seems to lie at the very base, though really 
fifty miles distant, while Edinburgh Castle 
appears on the verge of the horizon. To the 
30uth are seen, Goat Fell in Arran, Jura, and 
Ailsa Crag, while on a clear day, a strong eye 
san discern the Solway Firth, the Isle of Man, 
and the bold coast of Ireland. It is worth 
while, then, to endure the fatigue of the long 
six miles over the rough rocks and slippery, 
mossy soil. 

Though an enthusiastic admirer of fine 
scenery, Ruskin remarks: “That in reality 
it is better for mankind that the forms of their 
common Jandscape should offer no violent 
stimulus to the emotions; that the gentle up- 
land, browned by the bending furrows of the 
plough, and the fresh sweep of the chalk-down, 


barsh and severe treatment from the steward 
of the Duke. While suffering therefrom, 
Helen MacGregor composed and sung the 
pathetic tune known as Rob Roy’s Lament, 
that the anger of her husband might be 
aroused to avenge her injuries. Thus driven 
from society, he commenced a course of life, 
which was not held disreputable by the Gael, 
who spurned the bonds which his Saxon 
neighbor endeavored to impose on his race, 
and who levied black mail, on the bold plea 
that it was due to him as original lord of the 
soil. Rob Roy left several children, one of 
whom was a captain in the army of Charles 
Stuart, but made his peace afterwards with 
the Hanoverian king. 

Rob Roy spent the last years of his life 
near the upper end of Loch Veol, and his re- 
mains lie at Balquidder, “where the tomb- 
stone raised over his resting place shows, 


line of the Stuart princes of Scotland.” That 
he is remembered kindly, 
“ Bear witness many a pensive sigh, 
Of thoughtful Herdsman when he strays 
Alone upon Loch Veol’s Heights 
And by Loch Lomond’s Braes,” 
At the southern end of the lake we found 
ourselves among the islands— 
“This, with its woods and upland green, 
Where shepherd huts are dimiy seen, 
And songs are heard at close of day ; 


That too, the deer’s wild covert fled, 
And that, the asylum of the dead. 


All too soon our pleasant voyage came to 
an end, and we were ere long rapidly crossing 
the beautiful vale of Leven. Cultivated fields 
and a fine rich country were all very well in 
their way, but I looked disconsolately at my 
sprigs of heather, which were already droop- 
ing, and bid fair to wither away and die of 
“too much civilization.” 

We had a passing glance at the double- 
peaked rock of Dumbarton, crowned by its 
Castle, which rises grandly from the bed of the 
Clyde, over five hundred feet in height. Its 
desolation is sung by Ossian, “+t have seen 
the walls of Balclutta, but they are desolate. 
The fire hath resounded in the halls, and the 
voice of the people is heard no more. The 
stream of Clatha was removed from its place 
by the fall of the walls. The thistle shakes 
there its lonely head. The fox looks out from 
the windows, the rank grass of the wall waves 
round his head. Desolate is the dwelling of 
Moira, silence is in the house of her fathers.’ 
The thistle, the national emblem of Scotland, 
is said to grow luxuriantly on the scant soil 
of the rock, and to attain to great size and 
beauty. Dumbarton is chiefly remembered 
as the last stronghold which held out for the 
interests of Mary of Scotland, after her hopes 
had been destroyed at the battle of Langside. 

Glasgow.—A roar of traffic, crowds of fac- 
tories, and a forest of chimney stalks, greeted 
us on our arrival at this ancient city of St. 
Mungo. Glasgow dates its origin from a 
Cualdee cell, and the motto of the city, ‘‘ Let 
Glasgow flourish by the preaching of the 
word,” originated from a reputed miracle 
which happened to its saintly founder, The 
city is built on both sides of the Clyde, which 
has been so widened and deepened of late 
years as to present a scene widely diverse 
trom that which Sandy Lindsay saw about 
eighty years ago, when he fastened his vessel 
of thirty tons, to the broom-bushes on the 
spot where now stands the great Broomielaw 
Bridge. This early navigator, it is said, built 
a boat at the head of Loch Lomond, on the 
grassy bank in front of his house, and having 
heard of ‘‘a wee bit burn ca’d the Clyde,” and 
wondering what sort of savages lived in that 


and the narrow winding of the copse-clad|rudely sculptured, a fir tree crossed by a|part of the world, determined on a voyage of 
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discovery. After toiling more than a week 
in clearing a passage through embankments 
of mud and sand, he discovered a town, in 
front of which he moored his bark to the 
broom-bushes above referred to. The news 
that a large merchantman had arrived in the 
harbor, so greatly excited the curiosity of the 
townspeople, that the magistrates were pleas- 
ed to grant a holiday that they might inspect 
this arrival from a foreign country. Crowds 


collected on the shore while the magistrates, |in that is the power to crucify the affections’ 


in their official garb, presented the daring 
navigator with the freedom of the city, amidst 
the plaudits of the assembled citizens. Capt. 
Lindsay found one vessel in the harbor, and 
one only, and that of very moderate dimen- 
sions. Mark the change within eighty years! 
We visited and crossed the famous Broomie- 
law Bridge, near which a forest of sailing and 
steam vessels from all maritime nations was 
seen, and so vast has become the commercial 
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cheering to note his remark that during a life 
of eighty years, not unmarked with trials, he 
could acknowledge with gratitude that “ mer- 
cies had always been uppermost.” 
Selected for “The Friend.” 
Extracts from Isaac Penington’s Werks “ Concerning 
the Principle and Way of Life.” 

* * * “There is no salvation, but by the 

cross and yoke of our Lord Jesus Christ ; for 


and lusts, which lead into sin and death, and 
will not cease to tempt and lead aside, till the 
soul be gathered into unity with that, and be- 
come subject to that which is contrary to 
them. So that this is the main thing in re- 
ligion, even to know Christ revealed in the 
soul as a standard against corruption, and to 
be gathered under his banner, which is the 
cross, or that living principle in the heart 
which resisteth the corrupt principle; and he 


activity of Glasgow that many would consider 
the above story somewhat, if not wholly apo. 
cryphal. The first steam vessel that success- 
fully navigated a European river, moved upon 
the Clyde in 1812, five years after the achieve- 
ment by Fulton upon the Hudson in 1897, 
and here the construction of steam vessels of 
iron has attained an extent and importance 
almost unparalleled elsewhere. Glasgow pro-| 
duces an immense amount of cotton goods, 
and her manufactures of chemicals are on an 
extraordinary scale. Among her numerous 
chimney-stalks there is one 450 feet in height, 
—that of St. Rollox,—an imposing structure, 
which carries the noxious vapors from the 
largest works in the world, which employs 
1000 men in the manufacture of soda-ash. 
Most of the buildings in Glasgow of any 
pretension, are constructed of freestone, gene- 
rally white, imparting an air of elegance and 
solidity to the city. The Botanic Gardens on 
the banks ot the Kelvin are particularly 
beautiful. Nowhere else have we seen more 
ornate ribbon-gardening or such gem-like 
borders of flowers. Here pale green sedum 
bordered ruby rosettes, stars of primrose yel- 
low alternated with rings of pearly blues, and 
diagrams of various patterns were laid upon 
the surface, in colors as various and compli- 
cated as the changes in a kaleidoscope. While 
admiring these beautiful creations of the 
Scotch gardener, we suddenly came upon a 
fountain throwing out jets of crystal water 
and falling into a marble basin where many 
light colored fish were disporting, heedless of 
the small boys who were eagerly dipping their 
tiny cups and drinking therefrom. An in- 
scription on the marble front informed us 
that this water came from Loch Katrine; the 


place of outlet therefrom we had seen when 
upon the lake. We dipped our hands into the 
clear liquid and renewed our acquaintance, 
gladly greeting the cool mountain stream, 
which, submitting to the guidance of man, 
had left all its waywardness behind among 
the rocks and the heather, bearing its great 
blessing to the heart of the city ; performing 
its mission noiselessly, and like the quiet 
course of the humble Christian, spreading its 
beneficence unostentatiously around. 

But Glasgow is not a wholesome city in 
summer, and her inhabitants leave in crowds 
for the suburban retreats, near the mouth of 
the Clyde, and elsewhere. Our esteemed 
Friend, W. 8., baving left home, we found 
him at Helensburgh, 21 miles distant, and 
enjoyed a few hours in his society. It was 


that is gathered hither, and continueth faith- 
fully fighting here, shall receive mercy, help, 
and strength from on high in every time of 
need. 

‘The true and certain way of knowledge 
of the things of God, is in the faith and obe- 
dience of this principle. It is not by reason- 
ing and considering things in the mind (after 
the manner of men) that a man comes to know 
spiritual things; but they are spiritually re- 
vealed by God, after a spiritual manner, to 
the believer, to the obeyer; and they are re- 
vealed to him in his believing, in bis obeying, 
in his waiting, in his holy fearing, in his dis- 
trusting of himself, and feeling his own in- 
sufficiency, either to attain them or retain 
them, but as the Lord makes them manifest 
in him, and preserves him in the sense of 
them. 
my doctrine,’ saith Christ. This is the way. 
Wouldst thou know what God requires of 
thee, what this or that is which appears in 
this or that sort as truth, whether it be so, or 
no? Mind this principle in thee, mind the 
pure, the holy light, inward touches and lead- 
ings of this pure, divine principle: that will 
make manifest to thee whatever is fit for thee 
in thy present state to know; and thou art 
not to desire more, but as a child to rest con- 
tented with that portion of knowledge and 
strength, which the wise and tender Father 
judgeth fit for thee ; and as thy state groweth 
capable of more, he will not fail to administer 
to thee. And what he giveth thee is good, 
seasonable, and proper for thee, which thou 
mayest safely feed upon and enjoy in the sense 
and fear of him. Butif thou press after what 
he would not as yet have thee know, thou 
enterest into the will and wisdom of the flesh ; 
and there are the disputes, discontents, mur- 
murings, and ill tempers and dispositions of 
the mind, which there will increase and grow 
upon thee to thy hurt. y ¢ x 

“Oh, how doth the will and wisdom strive 
within a man’s own bosom! What risings of 
the impure are felt against the pure! What 
secrot and subtle reasonings to ensnare and 
entangle the mind! and if they cannot draw 
the soul back from the Lord and the living 
path, then they strive to vex, afflict, and tor- 
ment it! There is none knows what is felt 
inwardly by the followers of the Lamb, but 
those that travel with him in the living path ; 
they are often sensible of that they meet with 
in their travels,’‘and how hard it is to abide 
in the path of salvation, inasmuch as they un- 
derstand the truth of that saying: ‘If the 


‘He that doth my will, shall know of; 


righteous scarcely be saved.’ It is scarce 
indeed! so subtle, so strong, such a ma 
holds, so many stratagems hath the subtl 
twining, crooked, piercing leviathan, to e 
snare, perplex, overrun, and entangle the 
with. And then, outwardly, the same crooke 
will is striving in men without also, to beg 
down and subject the pure principle in the 
who are born of God, to their devices and it 
stitutions, decrees, ways, customs, &¢., whic 
are of the will and wisdom of the flesh. 
that, as the apostle said, through much tribula 
tion is the entrance of the soul into the heavenl 
kingdom ; and there is no way of avoiding th 
many tribulations, but by turning aside ou 
of the way (which though thereby the fles 
get ease for a time, it will be to the greate 
loss and sorrow in the end.) For the spiri 
of the world, the wisdom of the world, th 
nature, religion, worship, and whole course o 
the world, is contrary to the way of the pur 
wisdom and spirit of God, and useth it as it 
enemy, wherever it findeth it; and they tha 
will not bow to the spirit, wisdom, and wa 
of the world, must feel the force of its beastl 
claws. + * e sy 

“That there is a glorious crown prepared 
for all those, who are gathered to the Lamk 
in this principle, and abide with him faithfu 
therein to the end, hearing his voice, believing 
the demonstration of his Spirit, obeying hin 
in all his motions and requirings, undergoing 
every yoke which is appointed by Him te 
iyoke down the fleshly nature and mind, and 
taking up every cross of every kind in meek 
ness, patience, fear. And there is not only ¢ 
crown laid up for them at last, but the powe 
of the Lord God is nigh unto them to wor 
jall in them, to bear them up through and ove 
all, and to keep to and in that principle 
whereby and whereinto his tender mercy anc 
powerful arm gathered them. Jor as the 
power of the Lord began the work,—for there 
could never any heart be gathered from unde 
the power of darkness to the light which leads 
out of it, but by the power of the Lord ; for 
the powers of darkness stand between, and 
would hold and keep their own, did not 2 
greater power appear, and put forth itself for 
the soul against them ; I say, as the power of 
the Lord began the work, so the same power 
alone is able to go on with it and perfect it ; and 
it will go on with it and perfect it upon the 
same terms it began, and-no other. 

* * * “And now what. is of man in all 
this? Where is the man that can boast be- 
fore the Lord, who is thus saved? He hath 
all from a principle ; yea, he is gathered into, 
preserved in, and abideth in this principle by 
the power, goodness, and mercy of the Lord. 
The power begins the work in him, the power 
accompanies him; the power carries him 
through, or he falls and miscarries. There 
is no man can stand any longer here, than he 
submits to and is upheld by the power, nor 
act nor suffer, but as the power acts in him 
and helps him to suffer. Let the man that 
boasteth, bring forth somewhat of his own, if 
he can, here. Is the will at any time his 
own? Doth not he that is spiritual, and in 
the true sense, always find God to work in 
bim to will, whenever he willeth rightly and 
holily ? Andif he cannot will of himself, can 
he do anything of himself? Can he believe 
of himself, pray of himself, wait of himself, 
resist enemies and temptations of himself; 
nay, 80 much as give a look to the Lord at 
any time of himself? Indeed, in the grace 7 


he Lord, and the principle of his life, there 


js sufficiency: and therein he that is joined to 


he Lord, and become one spirit with him, 

hat can he not do here? but that is, as he is 
hew-made in Christ, and as Christ ariseth, 
ives, and actsin him: which he that is in the 
rue sense and feeling will still acknowledge, 
not only in his words to men, but in his heart 
nd spirit before the Lord.” 


The Cat-bird. 
Of all the feathered choristers, none were 


$0 charming, none so confiding and intelli- 


rent, as the cat-bird (Galeoscoptes carolinen- 
is), three pairs of which nestled close to the 
house, each pair rearing two broods of young. 
Dne nest was near a second story window, in 
climbing rose-bush ; at first, the birds slight- 
y resented my attempts at familiarity, but I 
vas persevering and very quiet, sitting by 
he open window with only alight wirescreen 
between us; after they had become accus- 
omed to secing me thus, I raised the screen, 
and sat where I could have put my hand upon 
the occupant of the nest, but I never disturbed 
he mother bird; so, by the time the young 
were hatched, the parents would feed while 
sat by the window. But this pair simply 
tolerated me; they treated me with a sort of 
sublime indifference, just as they would some 
arge animal of which they were not afraid. 
When the young were fledged, they came 
apon the back piazza, where the old ones fed 
hem, close to my side. 

Another pair of this species nested in a 
honey-suckle that climbed over the back 
piazza, and here was a bird, the male, who 
was not only not afraid, but he appreciated 
me, and was companionable and intelligent, 
and the best musician of the grove, fully equal 
o his famed Southern cou-in, the mockiny- 
bird (Mimus polyglottus.) I could call this 
icat-bird from any part of the grove or orchard, 
and set him to singing as if in an ecstacy of 
delight; but in return for this [ must be his 
servant and do his bidding. 

There is a keen sense of enjoyment, I might 
say ot exalted happiness, in being able to 
bring free birds of the grove around one, 
which well repays for the time and patience, 
land hermit-like life necessary to accomplish 
it. 
If a cat made its appearance on the grounds, 
and I was not in sight, the bird would come 
screaming close to the door, when I would 
accompany him, he pointing ont the cat, 
which I would drive in no gentle way from 
its lurking-place ; other birds clamored about 
me, chasing the intruder, but he was the only 
one that returned with me to the house, where 
ihe expressed the most decided satisfaction. 
Several times, just as it was growing light, 
ithe wily cat was prowling about, and the bird 
would call me from my bed with his cries ; 

astily throwing on a water-proof cloak, I 
always went to the rescue, and often drove 

he robber through the wet orchard, out across 
mt street, the bird always accompanying and 


eturning with me. The female was confid- 
ing and gentle, but not so intelligent as the 
male. 

The second nest of this pair was built in 
‘a cedar tree back of the house, within a few 
feet of the dense shrubbery before mentioned. 
‘The birds were three or four days building, 
and during this time I could not win the male 
from his work. I tried the softest blandish- 
‘ments—talked, chirruped, and whistled—all 
iC 
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in vain; he was intent upon his work, and I 
was of no consequence whatever. He was.a 
most exemplary mate, doing his share of the 
work with a will and perseverance, even in 
the face of temptation—an example of alle- 
giance well worthy to be followed. I began 
to fear that I had lost my power over him; 
but no: no sooner was he at liberty than he 
returned to his pretty, confiding ways; he 
would flutter close to me, and chatter and 
sing, and perform curious evolutions, as if in 
an ecstacy of happiness, 

I had a large shallow dish of water set on 
the ground in the midst of the shrubbery, for 
the accommodation of the birds; bat soon so 
many came to bathe that it was necessary to 
renew it every morning. My favorite soon 
learned when I was coming with the water, 
so he was on hand superintending the work, 
and waiting for me to rinse out the dish and 
supply the fresh water, which was no sooner 
done that he was in it, splashing and enjoy- 
ing himself. 

It was August before the second brood were 
hatched, and now that he had graver duties 
to perform, he was much less attentive to me ; 
still he occasionally recognized and played 
around me, but his powers of song were 
greatly diminishing. 

On the evening of the 13th of August three 
of the young birds left the nest, and the 
female immediately took them into the or- 
chard, many rods away ; but she left a young- 
er-looking, helpless bird in the nest, to which 
I am quite positive, she never returned. But 
the male fed and nourished this young one, 
and seemed wholly devoted to it, and would 
now pay no attention to me whatever; he 
was as much preoccupied as when building. 
This continued for three days. Toward the 
evening of the 16th, this young one left the 
nest and accompanied the parent to the 
bushes, where he soon had it perched on the 
tallest shrub—a Judas tree (cercis canadensis) ; 
and now he manifested great delight, acting 
quite like his old self. All the next day he 
fed his charge, pausing now and then to assure 
me of his continued regard. On the second 
day the female came to the shrubbery, bring- 
ing the three young, reuniting the family ; 
but, as far as I observed, the male still per- 
sisted in feeding only the smaller bird. 

I found the birds liked soft sweet pears, but 
they would not break into a perfect one; so I 
cut a slice from each pear and laid them on 
the grass, when the parents would bring the 
young to feed. The three older ones could 
now help themselves, but the youngest would 
only look on and wait to have the pieces put 
into its mouth. 

It was now very warm weather, and the 
family remained among the bushes a large 
part of each day for about three weeks, at 
night perching on the Judas tree, or in the 
branches of an adjoining Austrian pine. 

The cats by this time were quelled. They 
had either become thoroughly frightened by 
missiles hurled at them, or had committed 
suicide by taking strychnine; at all events, 
they no longer prowled about the grounds, 
and the birds enjoyed quiet and peace. 

My favorite bird was monarch of the shrab- 
bery, except when the robins came for a bath, 
when, with avery ill grace, he took the place 
of a subordinate. Upon one occasion I wit- 
nessed a very amusing scene. I had just sup- 
plied the fresh water, and thé bird was enjoy- 


299 


by a young speckle-breast. The cat-bird, 
without a single protest, left the water. Of 
course he was afraid of the robin, or he would 
not have left so promptly: but after he had 
gone he manifested the greatest anger; he 
flew to a shrub just above them, and screamed 
with all his power, dropping his wings and 
looking very fierce and hostile; to all of which 
the robins paid no attention. Then he came 
toward me and back again, evidently asking 
me to drive them away; but I would not in- 
terfere. After the robins were satisfied, they 
left the water and flew into the sunshine, and 
coolly proceeded to arrange their feathers. 

Upon another occasion an incident occurred 
showing the bird’s intelligence. A side gate 
had been left open, and a neighbor’s hen had 
wandered in. The bird’s cries called me out, 
when he pointed out the hen, which was 
scratching among the shrubbery. All sum- 
mer the bird had been accustomed to seeing 
the fowls in the adjoining lot, and was not at 
all afraid of them; but he knew this hen had 
no business in his dominions, and he was not 
content until she was driven out, which he 
assisted in doing, following her up with his 
mewing cry until she passed through the gate, 
when he returned to his place with a very 
complacent air.— Mary Treat, in Harper’s 
Magazine. 


For “The Friend.” 
The Deceitfulness of the Human Heart. 

All who profess themselves to be christians 
will doubtless acknowledge the truth of the 
solemn declaration of Holy Writ, that ‘‘ the 
heart is deceitful above all things, and des- 
perately wicked: who can knowit?” But do 
we consider how often a mixture of impure 
motives enters into even our apparently sin- 
cere efforts to promote.the cause of truth? 

Could we only see ourselves as we appear 
in the eyes of Infinite Parity and Omnisci- 
ence, we should be humbled under a sense of 
our vileness. 

It is only as the Divine Light, the Light of 
Christ, our Holy Redeemer, shines into our 
dark hearts, that we are enabled in any de- 
gree to have a just sense of our real condition. 
Hence it behooves us fervently to pray, earn- 
estly to seek and wait for the inshinings of 
this blessed light which would bring us in 
lowliest humility to the feet of the dear Sa- 
viour. 

This is a painful and humiliating experi- 
ence to the unregenerate heart, but if truly 
experienced, will enable us to cast all our care 
upon Him who is mighty to save, and able to 
deliver to the very uttermost all who come 
unto God by Him. 

It is in this state of humble abasedness that 
true living faith is received, and we are en- 
abled to cast ourselves with undoubting con- 
fidence into the compassionate arms of Him 
who desires that clean hearts and right spirits 
should be given to all of his poor lost crea- 
tures. 


ak 


The pool, in Old Jerusalem, in some sort, 
represented that fountain, which is now set 
open in the New Jerusalem. That pool was 
for those who were under infirmities of body ; 
this fountain is for all that are impotent in 
soul. There was an angel then that moved 
the water to render it beneficial; it is God’s 
angel now, the great angel of his presence, 
that blesseth this fountain with success. They 


ing it, when a robin came flitting in, followed! who went in before, and did not watch the 
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angel, and take advantage of his motion, 
found no benefit of their stepping in. Those 
now who wait not for the moving of God’s 
angel, but by a devotion of their own forming 
and timing, rush before God, as the horse into 
the battle, and hope for success, are sure to 
be defeated in their expectations.—Vo Cross 
No Crown. 


The Lesson of a Life-—In December, 1845, 
in the Department of the Vosges, Xavier 
Thiriat, a boy of ten, accompanied four young 
girls of about the same age to the church. 
They bad to cross a brook, over which was 
placed a single loose plank. The boy crossed 
safely, the first girl who attempted it, fell in. 
The boy jumped in, pulled her out, and then, 
walking in the water, guided each of the girls 
across. Some time was lost by this, and the 
party reached church late. Xavier, ashamed 
of being late, did not go up to the stove, but 
kept behind. He reached home chilled, a 
dangerous disease followed, by which he was 
left a complete cripple for life ; his only mode 
of moving about was on hands and knees, so 
completely were his legs paralyzed and dis- 
torted. Coming of very poor people, there 
was every prospect that Thiriat would be a 
heavy charge to his family and a wretched 
burden to himself. Instead of this, he reached 
manhood bright, cheerful and _ intelligent. 
Reading all the few books which he could lay 
hold of, be was soon the best educated man in 
his district, and rapidly acquired extensive 
influence, which was always used for good. 
He induced the young people to read and to 
study. Some contributions to the local news- 
paper, the Echo des Vosges, attracted atten- 
tion and made him known, the result of which 
was that further intellectual opportunities 
were extended to him. He made himself a 
good botanist, meteorologist and geologist, 
instructed others in these branches, and pro- 
cured the foundation of several local libraries. 
He could not, however, be satisfied without 
achieving his complete independence and earn- 
ing his support. He obtained the position of 
manager of the telegraph at a neighboring 
town, was made secretary to the Mayor, be- 
came a favorite correspondent of several agri- 
cultural papers, and received the highest re- 
ward of the French “Franklin Society”—its 
gold medal. 

All this was accomplished by native force 
of character and strong religious feeling, under 
circumstances not merely adverse, but at first 
sight absolutely hopeless. A horrible de- 
formity, intense suffering, absence of instruc- 
tion, crushing poverty—all these disabilities 
were overcome unaided, and this ignorant and 
crippled lad made himself the light, intellec- 
tual and moral, of his whole district.— Phila. 
Ledger. 

“ Let us labor, therefore, to enter into that rest.”— 

Heb. iv. 11. 

Do I find the true rest of my soul in Christ 
here on earth, that so I may be preparing to 
rest with him forever in heaven? Do I bear 
in mind that labor, diligent and faithful labor, 
in the field of my own heart and in the field 
of the world, is the only evidence of being 
fitted for that rest, and that they who labor 
not now for Christ, shall not rest with him 
hereafter? Does the prospect of that rest, 
blessed, satisfying and never ending as it will 
be, cheer and encourage me to be faithful to 
the end? 


Selected. 
THE GOLDEN MILE-STONE. 


Leafless are the trees; their purple branches 

Spread themselves abroed, like reefs of coral, 
Rising silent 

In the red sea of the winter sunset. 


From the bundred chimneys of the village, 

Like the Afreet in the Arabian story, 
Smoky columns 

Tower aloft into the air of amber, 


At the window winks the flickering fire-light ; 

Here and there the lamps of evening glimmer, 
Social watch-fires 

Answering one another through the darkness. 


On the hearth the lighted logs are glowing, 
And like Ariel in the cloven pine tree, 

For its freedom 
Groans and sighs the air imprisoned in them. 


By the fireside there are old men seated, 
Seeing ruined cities in the ashes, 

Asking sadly 
Of the Past what it can ne’er restore them. 


By the fireside there are youthful dreamers, 

Building castles fair, with stately stairways, 
Asking blindly 

Of the Future what it cannot give them. 


By the fireside tragedies are acted, 

In whose scenes appear two actors only, 
Wife and husband, 

And above them God, the sole spectator. 


By the fireside there are peace and comfort: 

Wives and children, with fair, thoughtful faces, 
Waiting, watching 

For a well-known footstep in the passage. 


Each man’s chimney is his Golden-Mile-stone ; 

Is the central point, from which he measures 
Every distance 

Through the gateways of the world around him. 


Tn his farthest wanderings still he sees it ; 

Hears the talking flame, the answering night-wind, 
As he heard them 

When he sat with those who were, but are not. 


Happy he whom neither wealth nor fashion, . 
Nor the march of the encroaching city, 

Drives an exile 
From the hearth of his ancestral homestead. 


We may build more splendid habitations, 
Fill our rooms with paintings and with sculptures, 
But we cannot 
Buy with gold the old associations ! 
Longfellow. 


Selected. 


LIVING FLOWERS. 
BY SARAH DOUDNEY. 


“Flowers that could bless you for having blessed 
thera, and will love you for having loved them : flowers 
that have eyes like yours, and thoughts like yours, and 
lives like yours; which, once saved, you save forever.’’ 
—John Ruskin. 


In the cool, tempered light, and mellow shade, 

I saw you stand amid your plants one day, 

Sprinkling the slender fronds that seemed to fade 
With showers of silvery spray. 


And as the tremulous sunlight sofily crept 

Into the ripples of your golden hair, 

And your white robes across the blossoms swept, 
Y thought they loved your care. 


If you could kiss the rose’s velvet mouth, 

To charm the cruel cankerworm away, 

And ery, “ Awake, O north wind! come thou south! 
Breathe on my flowers to-day ;” 


Would you not love to save them from the blight, 

And flush them into beauty fresh and new? 

To bring them gifts of fuller life and light, 
Sunshine and limpid dew ? 


This you can do, for fairer flowers than these,— 

Flowers that have thoughts and feelings like your own 

Whose stems are broken by the stormy breeze, y 
Whose freshest tints are flown. | 


Out in the darkness of the miry street 

Those bruised lilies in their weakness lie; 

Down-trodden by the tramp of reckless feet, 
Left there alone to die. 


Go, raise them gently,—wash away the stain 

On their white petals with your tender grief; 

Your tears shall fall like showers of precious rain, 
Cleansing each sullied leaf. 


Oh, give those human blossoms human love! 

Uplift the fallen seventy times and seven ; 

Save these sweet living things to bloom above, 
In the fair land of heaven. 

[In her desire to stimulate her readers t 
the discharge of loving service to their felloy 
creatures, the author of the above beautifi 
lines too much overlooks the important fac 
that 

“ Transformation of apostate man 

From fool to wise, from earthly to divine, 

Is work for Him that made him.” 
“ No man can save his brother,” or indee 
do him any spiritual good, except as he is as 
sisted by the Spirit of God, to which all th 
praise must ever be ascribed. Yet the Lor 
does often condescend to use His servants 
instruments in carrying out His gracious dé 
signs—and happy will it be for all those wh 
seek to be guided by Him in their labo 
among men, and faithfully follow where H. 
leads them. ] 


[The following extracts from a letter a 
that worthy minister of the Gospel, the lat 
Wm. Kennard of Ohio, are offered for inser 
tion in “ The Friend.’’} 

6th mo. 2d, 1838. 

My dear friend, Joanna Meader,—My min 
has ofttimes been brought to sympathize an 
feel for thee, my dear friend, in the loss an 
sore bereavement which has been dispense¢ 
to thy lot, with desires that the everlastins 
Arm may be underneath to sustain and bea 
up thy tried and proved mind, not doubtins 
thou hast known a safe hiding place, a refug 
to flee unto and find safety ; an anchor to th 
soul that is both sure and steadfast, amids 
all sorrows and tempests, both inwardly and 
outwardly. But after such seasons in whick 
we have freely drank of the pure river of th 
water of Life, and sat at the Divine Master’ 
feet, and eat of that bread which he has me 
cifully blessed unto us, and hath satisfied ou 
spiritual appetites, and filled our souls with 
his praises; after all this, we are brough 
again and again to feel our poverty and lean 
ness in renewed trials that await us, and th 
old adversary, who dared to tempt the dea 
Son of God, is ever ready to step in, not only 
to impede our progress Zionward, but to cas 
down below hope; and would, if possible, de 
ceive the very elect; but thanks be to Goc 
for his unspeakable gift, even the gift of faith 
in Christ Jesus, which works by love to thé 
purifying of our hearts, and overcomes thé 
world: this is at some seasons hard to kee 
Paul fought the good fight and kept the faith 
and bad to rejoice, when he was ready to be 
offered, knowing that there was a crow 
righteousness which the Lord, the right. . 
Judge, bad laid up for him, and not for him 
only, but for all those who love the appearance 
of the Lord Jesus. Ob! that this may be my 
lot, and the portion of all his tribulated fol 
lowers, who have none to look to, none to flee 
to but Him alone, who is the Alpha and 
Omega, the beginning and the end, who live 
and was dead, and is alive forevermore. __ 

6th mo. 7th.—My mind is turned in tender 
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pve towards you—dear and fatherless chil- 
en—that you may be a comfort to your 
other, to alleviate her sorrows by walking 
n the counsel of the Lord; taking his yoke 
pon you and learning of Him, who is meek 
nd lowly of heart. Thus would the Lord, 
1 the riches of his mercies, be pleased to be 
isa father to the fatherless ; and He who is 
ne Parent of the whole human family, sees 
ind bebolds the children that love Him, and 
un not in the way of evil doers, but_keep 
is commandments, which is life everlasting. 
fuch He hath ever blessed ; and all those who 
‘eek first the kingdom of God and His right- 
ousness, shall have added unto them such 
Joings as are necessary. It is the meek that | 
0 inherit the earth, and are blessed in basket 
ind in store, and have a well-grounded hope 
md anchor to the soul, a staff to lean upon, a 
re foundation and corner-stone to build 
pon. And “such as hear these sayings of 
jiir.,” said the dear Lamb of God, “and doeth 
y em, shall be likened to a wise man who 
jnilt his house upon a rock,” which stood the 
orms and fell not,—you may read the whole 
vassage at your leisure. Surely there is much 
jood through the blessing of Heaven, to be 
fathered by a frequent reading of the Holy 
icriptures. They are profitable for doctrine, 
nd as a school master to bring us to Christ. 
Yow is your day and visitation, whilst ye 
ave the light, and whilst the mind is tender 
ind sensible when good comes. Seek, and ye 
hall find. Ob blessed promise, to find Him 
if whom Moses in the law and the prophets 
‘id write: Jesus of Nazareth, the Emanuel, 
rod with us, who is holy and is calling unto 
ioliness, without which no man shall see the 
uord. His call is loud and awakening, but 
10 vocal sound ; yet the sheep know his voice 
—it reaches the witness in the heart. It 
‘uickens. It animates. It gives life. It raises 
‘the dead. It restores the lost sheep of the 
ouse of Israel, and when restored, what joy! 
I say unto you, that likewise joy shall be in 
Heaven over one sinner that repenteth,” and 
gain, “there is joy in the presence of the 
ingels of God,” with the redeemed ; and these 
fan sing the song of Moses the servant of the 
ord, and the song of the Lamb, saying, 
’ Great and marvellous are thy works, Lord 
vod Almighty, just and true are all thy ways, 
hou King of saints! Who shall not fear thee, 
) Lord, and glorify thy name?” Therefore, 
lear children, bear with me, and suffer me 
nee more to entreat you, as you love your 
wn souls, to make your calling and election 
ure, for “ behold I come as a thief, blessed is 
1 that watcheth and keepethshis garments, | 
est he walk naked.” Therefore, keep your 
arments unspotted, your eye single, and your 
1ands clean, and ye shall grow stronger and 
itronger, and reap an hundred fold in this 
vorld, and in the world to come life everlasting. 
| In love to thee and thine, in which my wife 
oins, I am thy affectionate friend, 
Witt1aM KENNARD. 


Towards his end, being weak in bed, a 
riend came to visit him, and speaking of the 
itate of things, and the liberty some of the 
yrofessors of truth took to revile the innocent, 
ie said, “Dear friend, be not discouraged, 
though there is darkness in Egypt, there is 
ight in Goshen ; yea, it is such darkness as 
aay be felt. My soul hath travaiied under 


gard to his own seed. * * * Do not distrust 
his goodness, he never fails those who have 
a true dependence upon him; my soul is a 
living witness of it.”—Account of the Last LIl- 
ness of Thomas Busbey. 


A For “The Friend.” 
Indian Aid Association of Philadelphia Yearly Meeting. 

The eighth annual meeting of this Associa- 
tion was held on Fifth-day evening, Fourth 
mo. 19th, 1877. 

Interesting reports of the work among the 
Indians in the West were read. There has 
been a considerable improvement in the mode 
of keeping accounts at the Agencies, and in 
the distribution of supplies. The quality of 
some of these supplies, especially beef cattle, 
has also been much improved. These changes 
have been largely owing to the efforts of the 
Superintendent, Dr. Nicholson, who has earn- 
estly followed up those of Enoch Hoag. 

From various causes the previous hope 
ful condition of the Osages has been much 
changed ; their boarding school had to remain 
closed during several months, and the activity 
in making farms, &c., came to a stand still; 
but Congress at its late session having made 
a special appropriation for them, their affairs 
are now in a better condition. Seven Agents 
continue to act under the care of the Asso. 
ciated Kxecutive Committee. Three of these 
have suffered much in health the past year. 
They are exposed to malaria, and have a great 
amount of anxiety and labor to pass through. 
The compensation being small, and their 
homes remote from schools, &c., they find it 
difficult to support and educate their fami- 
lies. Their trials and isolated position entitle 
them to the sympathy and kindly thought of 
Friends. It is satisfactory to know that in 
some cases the Associated Hxecutive Com. 
mittee have made an addition to the salary 
allowed them by the government. There are 
twelve boarding and two day schools in suc 
cessful operation, with about nine hundred 
children enrolled. These schools are believed 
to be fully equal to Indian schools generally, 
and it is worthy of note in this connection, 
that no member of Philadelphia Yearly Meet- 
ing is now engaged at any point in the Indian 
service. It is much to be hoped that we may 
not fall short of our duty in this matter. 

The religious interests of the Indians have 
largely occupied the attention of the Asso- 
ciated Executive Committee. It is believed 
that at all the Agencies a very decided re- 
ligious influence is exerted by the Agent and 
the employés. At two of these, simple church 
organizations, including a few Indians, have 
been formed. It is not expected that any of 
these will at present become members of the 
Society of Friends, although the hope was ex- 
pressed that with further instruction some of 
them may, under the Divine blessiug, become 
qualified for membership with us. As usual, 
the Women’s Aid Committee furnished an in- 
teresting report of the three schools especi- 
ally under the cave of this Association: the 
Wyandotte, Wichita, and Kiowa and Coman- 
che. Inaddition to the care extended to the 
children, the Indian women have been in- 
structed in the ‘‘white women’s ways,” and 
attention was again called to the importance 
of this service with the recommendation that 
suitably qualified persons who would devote 
themselves to this branch of the work, would 


he weight of it many times; and though it is/ find abundant service at any of the Agencies. 


o, and hath been so, the Lord will have re- 


The Women’s Aid Committee have sent’ 


603 articles of clothing, 188 pairs of shoes, 
43 pairs of blankets, 2938 yards of material 
for clothing, &c., and a variety of other arti- 
cles of dress, toys, books, pictures, tracts, &c., 
the value of which has been to 


Wyandotte Mission, $846 68 
Wichita a5 277 75 
Kiowa Me 193 96 
Modoce’s : 17 00 
Pawnee’s ef 18 50 
For the sick and suffering, 185 48 

$1,539 37 


In addition to which, books, costing 
$124.32, a special contribution for the pur- 
pose, have been sent. The salary of the 
assistant teacher at the Wyandotte Mission, 
for four months, has been paid. 

The reading of the reports, followed by 
a rapid summary of the present condition of 
the Indians at the different agencies by a 
Friend, familiar with their condition, was 
listened to with much interest, and though 
little verbal expression was made, it seemed 
manifest that the jadgment of the meeting 
was that the work should go on and the la- 
borers be encouraged to do what their hands 
might find to do. 

Upon nomination of a committee appointed 
for the purpose, the old officers were con- 
tinued for another year. 


Sponge Fishing in the Bahamas.—When a 
vessel arrives at the fishing-ground it is an- 
chored, and the men in small boats proceed 
to look for sponges in the waters below. The 
water is a beautiful light blue in color, and so 
clear that a sixpence can easily be seen on 
the white sand bottom in thirty-five and forty 
feet of water. Of course when there is no wind, 
and the surface of the water still, the sponges 
are easily seen, but when a gentle breeze is 
blowing, a “sea-glass” is used. A sea-glass 
consists of a square pine box about twenty 
inches in length, with a pane of glass about 
10x12 inches placed in one end water-tight. 
To use it the glass end is thrust into the 
water, and the face of the operator is placed 
close to the other. By this means the wave 
motions of the water are overcome, and the 
bottom readily seen. Sponges, when seen on 
the bottom attached to the coral rocks, look 
like a big black bunch. They are pulled off 
their natural beds by forked hooks which are 
run down under the sponge, which is formed 
like the head of a cabbage, and the roots 
palled from the rocks. 

When brought to the surface itis a mass of 
soft, glutinous stuff, which to the touch feels 
like soft soap or thick jelly. When a small 
boat-load is obtained they are taken upon the 
shore, where a crawl is built in which they 
are placed to die, so that the jelly substance 
will readily separate from the firm fibre of 
the sponge. These crawls are built by stick- 
ing pieces of brash into the sand out of the 
water, large enough to contain the catch. It 
takes from five to six days for the insect to 
die, when the sponges are beaten with small 
sticks, and the black, glutinous substance falls 
off, leaving the sponge, after a thorough wash- 
ing, ready for market. To the fishermen 
generally the occupation is not a lucrative 
one. I am told that the wages will hardly 
average three dollars per week, beside board. 
There is but little diving for sponges, except 
fora particularly fine bunch which cannot 
easily be got with the hook. The sponge is 
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formed by small insects and is the hive in 
which they live. Different qualities are found 
growing side by side, although in certain 
regions the finer and more valuable sponges 
are found.— New Haven (Conn.) Register. 


For “The Friend.” 
The Gospel a Power,—not merely a record claiming 
assent, 
(Concluded from page 279.) 

It is hence clear, the Gospel, pointed to by 
this eminent man and servant of God, was 
that revelation of the Father’s will, and dis- 
pensation of the Spirit, made known to man 
in sending His Son, a Lamb without blemish, 
to be a propitiatory sacrifice for the sins of 
all mankind, blotting out the hand-writing of 
ordivance, and calling all men away from the 
deadness of the letter, to the revelation of His 
Spirit and power in the heart; that by faith, 
herein brought forth, working repentance and 
amendment of life, we may come to have fel- 
lowship with the Father, and with the Son, 
and thus be made partakers in larger degree of 
the Divine nature, and built up in a more 
lively bope, through Christ, who became 
flesh; suffered and died, that we might be 
united to Him in this holy Covenant of Life ; 
the wospel.of which Paul writes. 

In its application to each individual condi- 
tion, therefore, we cannot separate regenera- 
tion and salvation from this inward work of 
the Lord. Though we may understand re- 
ligious truths clearly, and love to sit under 
the outward teaching of them, yet we may 
not have come to that living witness for God 
in ourselves which would be as a hammer to 
break in pieces our flinty hearts, and would 
give us hearts of flesh. Yielding to this neces- 
sary work, we should surely be introduced 
into a measure: of Christ’s sufferings for us, 
whether acquainted with the outward history 
or not; and thus realize in our own experi- 
ence, the blessed truth, that it is the power 
and life extended to mankind by Christ’s 
Spirit, as wellas by His coming in the flesh ; 
His death, atonement, and resurrection, that 
any are renewed and born again ;—brought 
to see their condition by nature; their inclina- 
tion to sin, and need of Divine help to escape 
it. Robert Barclay, in his Apology, pages 
184, 185, in pointing out the religious state 
of the heathen world, under a former dispen- 
sation, says: “They also had a knowledge 
and discovery of Jesus Christ inwardly, as a 
remedy in them, to deliver them from that 
evil seed, and the evil inclinations of their own 
hearts; * * * and by His working in 
them many were brought from unrighteous 
ness to righteousness, and to love that power 
by which they felt themselves redeemed.” 

The Scripture record, containing ‘a faith- 
ful historical account of the actings of God's 
people in divers ages,” and a fall and ample 
narration concerning Christ and His blessed 
mission, is ever precious to all who are seek- 
ing spiritual food. The Scriptures cannot, 
however, of themselves, as they also declare, 
make men wise unto salvation, but by faith 
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that the principles of the Gospel, in the as- 
sumed general progress of mankind, have be- 
come more widely diffused, so far as they may 
be received by reading the Holy Scriptures 
and hearing their Gospel truths spoken, but 
do the great body of christian believers adorn 
their profession by a life of separation from 
the spirit of the world, consistent with the 
truths thereby conveyed; and does not the 
manifest lack of real piety show how very 
many are resting in religious observances; in 
outward testimony ; in oral instruction ; or on 
efforts of their own to teach that they have 
thus learned, without having themselves been 
first taught in the school of Christ? ‘These 
are they who as a class are resting in what 
has been ‘‘done for them without them;” and 
who claim to be believers in the Gospel, and 
entitled to its gracious benefits, though un- 


baptisms, without which the work of Christ 
in that prepared Body is rendered nugatory. 
A formal life and belief, begets a nominal 
faith. 

I would therefore regard the outward Gos- 
pel as glad tidings, as a declaration of God’s 
infinite grace, love, and mercy, seeking man’s 
redemption by directing him to the Word 
quick and powerful within him, and to the 
Lamb of God who tasted death for every 
man; and who bore in the agonizing hours 
of his death, the weight of the sins of a world 
lying in wickedness, that He might bring us 
to God; into a state of humble submission to 
His own Divine Light and Power, of which 
it is the privilege of every rational immortal 
being to receive ‘a measure and manifesta- 
tion.” What a consolation it is to know we 
are not left to depend upon external help, but 
in addition to the invaluable records of Holy 
Scripture, and the labor of gifted servants in 
this and past ages, we are visited from time 
to time from the Source of all-availing help, 
unlocking the spiritual treasures of the King- 
dom, and placing man, by His own power, in 
a capacity to serve the Lord, who has thus 
revealed Himself. 

Did not this Divine Helper touch the heart 
of the men of Athens, upon that memorable 
occasion when Paul met them; and in the 
exercise of his Gospel mission was instrumen- 
tal in directing their attention, and bringing 
many to the true God, to the more excellent 
way by Jesus Christ. If this were not so his 
preaching would have been in vain. The 
Apostle found them in ignorance of their true 
relationship to their Creator, as responsible 
beings, whereof he says, “I perceive that in 
all things ye are too superstitious,” yet it is 
evident they had been reached by the Witness 
for God, and some among them prepared to 
receive the truth preached. 

The Old Testament Scriptures abound with 
many evidences to show, there was no sub- 
ject nearer, or more frequently presented to 
the minds of the inspired teachers and writers 
under the law, than that which pointed to a 
larger effusion of the Spirit, when the Oid 


in Him of whom they testify, and the aid of|dispensation inscribed upon tables of stone, 


that Power which revealed them. In the words 
of the Apostle; they are “ Profitable for doe- 
trine, for reproof, for correction, for instruc- 
tion in righteousness,’ when read under a 
measure of Holy help. It is the spirit and 
not the “letter” which conveys availingly 
the message and mind of the Redeemer. * 

It may be said with some degree of truth, 


would end by the bringing in of the New; 
and their concurrent testimony in this direc- 
tion affords one of the strongest proofs, next 
to the heart’s own experimental acquaintance 
with the teachings of the Holy Spirit, that 
there is indeed a reality in the Gospel they 
foresaw; and that it is the Divine will so to 


willing to participate in the ministration of 
suffering; shunning the cross and its fiery 
visit every soul, that it shall feel its need, and 


be brought nearer,—to feed from day to da 
upon the Bread of Life. This surely was 
purpose of the brighter effulgence of Tru 
under the Gospel.. 

I have often thought the purest, most e: 
alted, unwavering examples of faith and d 
votion to truth, of which we have any recor 
are to be found among those men in Hebre 
history, who faithfully filled up their mi 
sion as leaders and teachers of that peopl 
who were mercifully followed, although oft 
forgetful of God’s providences. That the Jey 
should have so generally rejected the Savior 
in His personal appearance, when their hi 
tory and teaching would have led to Hit 
whom their own prophets declared woul 
come to reign as Lord and King, is indee 
humbling to contemplate. 

I believe the Gospel, in the sense in whic 
we have been endeavoring to define it, is ju 
as much a mystery, and as little understoc 
now by all who have not learned it even : 
Paul did, by receiving Christ inwardly r 
vealed; as His coming in the flesh, to suff 
and die for a guilty world, was a mystery 1 
the mass of mankind when He was manifeste 
in the flesh, and was revealed only to tho 
who were willing to receive Him. The cas 
of Abraham is deeply interestimg. To hi 
was given in that remote age, a sense ar 
sight of the glory that should in after tin 
be unfolded ; that in him and his seed shoul 
all the nations of the earth be blessed. Pa 
declares that the gospel was preached unt 
Abraham, and he was a wonderfal example: 
unquestioning faith, manifested in the mid: 
of prevailing darkness and estrangement fro 
the true God. Separated from his idolatrot 
kindred, the life he thereafter led accorde 
with the Divine purpose concerning mankia 
in raising up and preserving a people, throug 
whom should come the promised Seed, th: 
is Christ, who was of Abraham’s lineage a 
cording to the flesh. 

It is evident a knowledge of the futur 
coming of Christ in the flesh, was not an e 
sential condition, or this knowledge woul 
have been within the reach of all; but the: 
as in this Gospel day, all did receive a me: 
sure of Holy Light, and as this was followe 
souls were gathered to the blessed Shepherc 
and though I have stated the Gospel is a my 
tery to many, Why is it? it is not because 
is withheld, for all are called to partake of i 
promises, and such as come humbly will ni 
be rejected. 

As the professed disciples of Christ come + 
weigh the solemn responsibilities resting upe 
them individually in view of what has bee 
done for us without us, even while we wel 
sinners; and that in the loving kindness « 
God we are followed and instructed from da 
to day, and from hour to hour, should not w 
be incited to serve the Master freely, in wha 
ever way He may point out. Then would n 
His church be adorned, and rejoice more as 91 
house and family in the fulness of the bles 
ings conferred; and under some sense of tl 
realization of [saiah’s prophecy, look wit 
hope and rejoicing to that day, when “t! 
earth shall be full of the knowledge of tl 
Lord, as the waters cover the sea.’’ : 

{Ba 


Philada., 4th mo. 1877. 


Be not weary in doing what God bids yo 
or in waiting for what God has promised yo 
Your work may be difficult, but persevere. 


tere 
= 


a 


‘} The delay may seem long, but it will come 
an end. Look to Jesus, rest on the promise, 

ep on with the work, and in due season you 
| to the rest if you faint not. 


i 


A Remarkable Story. 

jgrom the transactions of the Fourth National 
i Prison Congress, held at New York, 1876. 
A young Englishman, left an orphan by the 
yeath of both parents while still in bis tender 
pars, and finding little sympathy or encour- 
wement on shore, became a sailor boy as 
mon as he had reached an age proper to be 
gceived on shipboard. Coming into Liver- 


pol from one of his voyages, he committed a proaching it, Sir George, observing the pris- 


lonions act in a state of intoxication, and 
jas sentenced to transportation. His hard 
in the battle of life had imbittered him 
Wmainst society to such a degree that his hand 
as against every man, as he believed every 
an’s hand to be against him. 
#This young man arrived in Australia a 
port time before Captain Machonochie com- 
genced his interesting experiments on prison 
(form at Norfolk Island. Believing himself 
be unjustly as well as cruelly treated by 
8 keepers, he resolved to avenge himself on 
em by giving all the trouble he could. In 
is design he succeeded so well, that he was 
counted the worst convict ever sent out 
om the mother country, and received ina 
ven time more lashes than any prisoner 
er had before; yet he bent pot a hair’s 
eadth before these terrible flagellations. So 
tle effect did they leave on him, that as a 
sciplinary punishment, he was at last sen- 
need to be chained to a rock off the harbor 
’ Sidney, for two years. His chain was 
rty feet long, and so savage had he become, 
sat the person charged with giving him 
s food, dared not present it with his hand, 
ut reached it out to him from the end of a 
ing pole. A hollow scooped out of the rock, 
ist large enough to hold a man, with a board 
br a covering, perforated to admit air, was 
jis only bed. He became such an object of 
iterest, that people would go out from Sid- 
ley in boats to look at him on his rock, as 
hey would at some rare wild beast, and 
‘ould often throw fruit, cakes and other 
nings to him, as children do to animals in a 
enagerie. When Machonochie was pnt in 
narge of the penal colony of Norfolk Island, 
nis man, before the expiration of two years, 
ras sent to him, as all the worst Australian | 
onvicts were. On his first arrival there, the 
outh was first set to the task of subduing 
ome untamed bullocks, a commission which 
astantly gave back to him some portion of his 
riginal manhood; all traces of which had 
mg since disappeared, under the cruelties to 
shieh he had been subjected ; for he now felt 
aat he had become of some use in the world. 
was observed that he carefully avoided all 
arshness towards the dumb beasts; and the 
entle, kindly and persuasive methods he em- 
loyed with them were the admiration of 
oth officers and men. This task done, other 
vork was found for him; but he accomplished 
very thing at which he was set so speedily, 
hat it was a little difficult to keep him em- 
loyed. Atlength Machonochie bethought him 
f establishing a signal station, and our young 
riminal was placed in charge of it, with a neat 
ttle cottage attached for his residence, and 
small garden. He was now perfectly bappy, 
ignalizing vessels and cultivating his little 
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patch of soil; and under these humanizing 
and refining influences, he soon developed in- 
stead of the utter bestiality previously shown, 
not only manly but even generous qualities. 
His gratitude knew no bounds. The first po- 
tatoes, the first beans, the first fruit, the first 
of every thing grown in his garden, before he 
had so much as tasted them himself, went al- 
ways to the table of his friend, his benefactor, 
his earthly saviour. 

After awhile, Sir George Gipps, then gov- 
ernor-general of the Australasian colonies, 
paid a visit to the island, and was conducted 
over the settlement. The last place inspected 
was the signal station. As they were -ap- 


oner, said, ‘‘Captain, what dapper, active 
little fellow have you up there?” Without 
answering the question, Machonochie said, 
“Do you remember the prisoner that was 
chained to the rock at Sidney; Sir George ?” 
‘¢ Perfectly well,” he replied. “That’s the 
man,” said Machonochie. Upon this, Sir 
George stopped short, exclaiming with amaze- 
ment, “Bless my soul, Captain, what have 
you done to him?” “Nothing,” was the quiet 
reply—‘“‘ except to treat him as a human 
being, as a brother man.” 


A Swearer Alone with God.—A carrier in a 
Jarge town in Yorkshire heard his carter one 
day in the yard swearing dreadfully at his 
horses. He was shocked to hear the terrible 
oaths that resounded through the yard. He 
wentup tothe young man, who was just setting 
off with his cart for Manchester, and kindly 
expostulated with him on the enormity of his 
sin, and then added: “ But if thou wilt swear, 
stop till thou get through the turnpike on the 
moor, where none but God and thyself can hear.” 

The poor fellow cracked his whip and pur- 
sued his journey, but he could not get over 
his master’s words. Some time after, his 
master observed him in the yard, and was 
very much surprised to see him so altered. 
There was a seriousness and quietness about 
him which he had never seen before, and he 
often seemed as if he had something to say 
that he could not get out. At length his 
master was so much struck with his manner, 
that he asked him if he wanted anything. 

.“Ab! master,” said he, “do you know 
what you said to me about swearing? I was 
thunderstruck. I went on the road, and I 


igot through the tu:npike, and reached the 


moor; and there I thought that, though I 
was alone, yet God was with me; and I trem- 
bled to think how He had been with me, and 
had known all my sins and follies all my life 
long. My sins came to my remembrance, and 
i was afraid that He would strike me dead; 
and I thank God that I have been roused to 
seek after the salvation of my poor soul.” 
The master, as may be supposed, was over- 


joyed to hear the young man’s confession ; 


and it is gratifying to know that his sub- 
sequent conduct gave proof of his having 
ceased to be aslave to sin. 
“ A word spoken in due season, how good is 
it!” 
The end shall crown the work, 
Work on then, to the end. 
Though oft the way is dark, 
And clouds portend. 
The work is ours to do, 
Enough for our faint sight ; 
The end God knows. Press on! 
.The erown—is light. 
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“And he that watereth shall be watered also himself.”— 
Proy. xl. 25. 

About sixty years ago there were living 
in a ruined cottage on the Welsh coast a 
very poor and aged couple—old Matthew 
and Hannah Edwards; their grandchildren 
had long since been married and gone to 
live elsewhere. Matthew was ninety years 
of age, and his faithful old helpmate was up- 
wards of eighty. Both had become almo-t 
blind, through age; but he still followed bis 
life-occupation of weaving fish baskets for 
himself and his neighbors, and was daily to be 
seen, when the tide was out, on his way to 
and from the Weirs, for the fish, which he 
sold to the neighboring gentry, when it was 
good enough to offer, the refuse supplying 
their own homely meal, They had also a 
little plot of potatoe ground around their 
cottage, where they grew potatoes and cab- 
bages, and so they contrived to live. They 
were now too feeble to go any distance from 
home, but there was one house within their 
reach, about half-a-mile off, where, the coun- 
try folks said, ‘‘the strange English gentry” 
lived; and hither they from time to time 
brought their little sale of fish. It was soon 
discovered by the good mother that these 
poor people were very destitute; and, having 
a large family of young folks, she would often 
send one of them down the lane to old Han- 
nah’s with some milk or soup, or other little 
matters, which the poor people were very 
thankful to receive. 

There was one of the daughters, a pretty, 
quiet girl of sixteen, on whom this little 
office most frequently devolved, and she be- 
came very fond of running over the fields and 

own the lane, thus to visit her old friends. 
On one occasion, after expressing much grati- 
tude for the kindness shown, the old woman 
said there was one thing for which they very 
greatly longed, and which they had often 
asked the good Lord to be pleased to grant 
them before they died, namely, to hear once 
more a chapter from His own blessed book, 
It was many years since they had been able 
to walk to church, and nearly as long since 
they could see to read for themselves. Of 
course C. said she would be pleased to do so, 
and from that day her visits became more 
frequent, and often twice in the week might 
she be seen sitting reading to those poor 
eager listening souls. It was simply from 
good nature that their young friend had com- 
plied with their request, for as yet she was 
ignorant of the true value of the precious 
treasure which she brought them, for which 
their grateful prayers ascended for God’s 
blessing on her whom He had thus sent to 
bless them. ©.’s attention was arrested, and 
her mind became much occupied with the 
things which were thus spoken to her; and 
now she began, in her own private retire- 
ment, to ‘“‘seek the one thing needful.’ This 
was her starting point for eternity; and, as 
a soul never savingly receives the grace of 
God itself without earnestly desiring and 
seeking the like blessing for those most dear, 
she soon communicated her new feelings and 
aim to her favorite sister, a few months older 
than herself, and together they set out for 
the better land.—Free Church of England 
Magazine. 


Prohibition reigns in more than one-half of 
Texas. The Temperance Vedette says: “It 
is truly encouraging to note the number of 
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counties voting local option. True, a great 
many have defeated it, but there are over one 
hundred counties in Texas, and, from what 
we can learn, a large majority of those voted 
have been in favor of local option. In most 
counties where there is a majority of negro 
voters whiskey gained the day, the negroes 
voting almost unanimously for it. Especially 
is this the case in Burleson, Red River, and 
many other counties.” 
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FIFTH MONTH 5, 1877. 


It is a cause for mourning, that the efforts 
to prevent hostile collision between Russia 
and Turkey, have proved unsuccessful ; and 
that the former has issued a declaration of 
war. The professed object, is the protection 
of the Christians under the Turkish govern- 
ment from oppression and violence. These 
principally belong to the Greek Church, which 
is the established religion of Russia; and that 
power claims a right to interfere tor the bene- 
fit of its fellow-professors. Judging from the 
steady and long-continued encroachments of 
Russia on the territory of its feebler neighbors, 
there is reason to believe that other motives 
are mingled with the ostensible reasons for 
entering into this war. The Turkish govern- 
ment, while promising reform, and protection 
to all its subjects, has objected to such inter- 
ference in its internal affairs, as an infringe- 
ment on its rights as an independent nation. 
Its conduct hitherto would indicate a lack 
either of ability or of sufficient earnestness, to 
restrain the fanatical excesses of its Moham- 
medan subjects. 

The passions of the people will, no doubt, be 
greatly stimulated by the feeling on both sides 
that they are fighting in the cause of religion; 
for itis a remarkable fact, that those wars 
which seem to be carried on most fully under 
the influence of the enemy of all righteous- 
ness, are Claimed to be waged in support of 
the religion of the Prince of Peace, who com. 
manded His disciples to return good for evil, 
and to give food and drink to their enemies, 
as the true children of our Heavenly Father; 
who causeth His sun to shine on the evil and 
on the good, and sendeth rain on the just and 
on the unjust. The precepts of the Koran do 
not breath the benign spirit of the Gospel of 
Christ; but sanction resort to arms as a means 
of extending the. power of Islamism in the 
earth. They promise future happiness as a 
reward to all who are killed when fighting 
in its cause against “ infidels,” 

Both Russia and Turkey are largely in 
debt; and must depend on additional loans 
for the means to equip and pay the large 
armies which are confronting each other. 
Thus the responsibility of aiding in the work 
of slaughter is likely to be spread wider and 
wider, as capitalists are induced to advance 
the requisite funds to the contending parties. 
The papers state that already some large 
orders for arms and ammunition have been 
received by manufacturers in this country. 
We observe also, speculations as to the pro- 
bable effect in raising the price of grain in 
America, and promoting the extension of 
American commerce. Such is the deceitful- 
ness of the human heart, that hopes of busi. 
ness prosperity founded on such calculations, 
may lead some to look with a degree of com- 
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placency on the horrible scenes transacting 
in foreign lands; or at least, may in measure 
blunt their feelings of sympathy with the suf- 
ferings of their fellow-beings. When we re- 
flect that every dollar of gain from this source 
may be at the expense of a ten-fold loss to 
others; the true Christian will feel more sor- 
row than joy at the prospect of pecuniary 
profit thus opened before him. 

There is one source of comfort in these 
afflicting dispensations: The Lord ruleth 
among the children of men, He is able to 
make the wrath of man to praise Him; and 
the remainder of wrath, He will restrain. 


SUMMARY OF EVENTS. 


Unirep Statrres.—On the 24th ult., at noon, the 
United States troops left the vicinity of the State House 
in New Orleans, and retired to Jefferson barracks, three 
miles distant. The Legislature of Louisiana has elected 
Judge Spofford, U.S. Senator, by an almost unanimous 
vote. The Republicans appear to have heartily united 
with the Democrats, and to desire that hereafter there 
shall be but one political party in the State. The 
Louisiana Commission returned to Washington on the 
24th inst., and presented their report to the President. 
They speak warmly of their reception by both parties 
in New Orleans, and seem satisfied with the result of 
their labors. 

It is stated that there are in New Hampshire 125 
Temperance Reform Societies, with a total membership 
of 65,000. 

Another large order for the manufacture of arms for 
Turkey has been received in Providence, R. I. 

On the 25th ult. the Board of Indian Commissioners, 
in session in Washington, called upon the President to 
ascertain his views on the Indian peace policy, inau- 
gurated by President Grant. The President answered 
them that he knew no reason why the Indian policy of 
the late administration should not be continued. 

Among the destructive fires of last week was that 
which destroyed the bridge at Cas Cob, on the New 
York, New Haven and Hartford Railroad, causing a 
loss of nearly $100,000. 

It has been found that a larger number of deputy- 
marshals, assistant U.S. attorneys, &c., than are needed, 
are employed in some districts, and it is intended that 
the number shall be soon reduced. 

The Darien Exploring Expedition returned to Pa- 
nama on the 13th inst. Its commander, Weyse, ex- 
presses the conviction, from the surveys carried through, 
that the Inter-oceanic Canal will soon be made, and 
that through Colombian territory, if public support is 
given to the project. : 

Daring the year ending Third mo. 1st, 1877, 657,295 
persons visited the Philadelphia Zoological Garden. 
The total receipts at the gates were $151,060.63. Large 
sums were expended during the year in the enlargement 
of the buildings and improvement of the grounds, and 
numerous additions were made to the collection of 
animals. 

The New York canals will be opened on the 8th inst. 

Governor Nichols, of Louisiana, has issued a procla- 
mation setting apart the 10th inst. as a day of thanks- 
giving for the deliverance of the people of the State 


from past political dangers and of prayer for future | States. 


blessings, “so that all the people of the State, forget- 
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a $13.00. No. 2 Chicago corn, 71 cts. Yellow co 
71} cts. Oats, 54 a 68 cts, Philadelphia.—Amerie 
gold, 106%. United States 6’s, 1881, 1133; do. 5 
cents, 1108; do. 43 per cents, 1083. Cotton, 11 al 
cts. for uplands and New Orleans. Flour, $7.50 
$12.00. Pennsylvania red wheat, $2.15 a $2.20 ; amb 
and white, $2.25, Penna. rye, $1.16. Yellow corn, 71 
72 cts. Oats, 50 .a57 cts. Sales of 4400 beef cong 
63 a7 cts. per Ib. gross for extra ; 5} a 6 cts. for fair 


good, and 4a 5cts. per lb. gross forcommon, She¢ 
sold at 44 a 7} cts. per lb. gross. Hogs sold at 7f a 
cts. per lb, net for common; 8§ a 8} cts. 1b. net fe 
extra. 

Forr1Gn.—The long threatened declaration of we 
upon Turkey by Russia, was issued by the Empera 
Alexander on the 24th ult., and a portion of the Ru 
sian forces immediately crossed the Pruth and com 
menced the invasion of the Turkish territory. A Cot 
stantinople dispatch of the 25th ult. says, that th 
Turkish Government protests against a declaration o 
war, pointing out the efforts of Turkey to improve th 
position of the Christians and satisfy the demands ¢ 
the Powers. 

A telegram from Constantinople states that a battl 
took place at Techurkson on the 25th and 26th ults., i 
which the Russians sustained heavy losses. The Port 
has issued another manifesto which declares that thi 
Bosnian, Bulgarian and Herzegovinian insurrections 
and the Servian and Montenegrin declaration of wat 
were all instigated by Russia. As the Russian arm 
advances proclamations will be issued both to the Chris 
tian and Mussulman populations of Turkey ordering 
them to remain quiet and attempt nothing against ea i 
other, as all who remain quietly in their homes will ne 
be molested. The Russian commanders have declared 
the Danube closed to navigation. Neutral vessels mus’ 
leave as soon as loaded. 

Beside the invasion of European Turkey, a part 6 
the Russian forces have invaded Asia Minor, but ac 
cording to Constantinople despatches, their advance h 
been successfully opposed. It is estimated that 120,0) 
Russian soldiers had crossed the Pruth by the close o 
the 4th mo. The Emperor of Russia has telegraphe 
to the Prince of Montenegro, “I am fairly resolved th 
time to realize the sacred mission of Russia and m 
predecessors. God will aid us.” 

In the House of Commons, on the night of the 24th 
ult., Shaw, a member for the County Cork, moved for 
the appointment of a select committee to inquire inte 
the nature, extent and grounds of the demand made br 
the Irish people for a restoration of the Irish Parli 
ment. After a heated debate the motion was rejec 
by a vote of 417 to 67. The Marquis of Hartington 
with Fawcett and W. E. Forster, concurred with th 
Government speakers in expressing the most unquali 
fied opposition to home rule in Ireland, 

The London press unanimously condemns the Ru 
sian manifesto. A proclamation has been issued by th 
British Government, stating that it is determined 
maintain strict and impartial neutrality in the war be 
tween Russia and Turkey, and commanding its subjec 
to abstain from violating the laws relating thereto. 

The total import of wheat into the United Kingdom 
during the fifteen months ending 3d mo, 81st, amounted 
to 52,957,358 ewts., of which 24,299,162 ewts. were fron’ 
the United States. Total value of wheat imports £28, 
085,007. During the same period the imports of ve 
flour into the United Kingdom were 7,469,957 ewts., 0 
which 2,749,574 cwts. were received from the Unitec 


The latest intelligence from Mexico is to the effec 


ting past dissensions and bitterness, may unite in the|that tranquility prevails throughout the country, peac¢ 


fulfilment of a common and bappy destiny.” 


and confidence being restored with the acknowledgec 


A storm of heavy sleet and hail prevailed in northern | election of Diaz. 


Nebraska from the 26th to the 28th ult., followed by a 
hard frost. During the same storm several inches of 
snow fell in portions of Iowa and Illinois. 


FRIENDS’ SELECT SCHOOLS. we 
A suitably qualified Friend is wanted as Principal o 


From 2nd mo. 3d to 4th mo. 4th last, 603 emigrants, |the Boys’ Select School, at the opening of the term it 


86 of whom were Americans by birth, sailed from New}the Ninth month. Application may be made to 


York for Sydney, Australia. 

The Supreme Court of the United States has decided 
that the State of Virginia has the right to prohibit citi- 
zens of other States from planting oysters in the beds of 
tide waters within her jurisdiction, while permitting 
her own people to do so. 

Two hundred and fifty additional employés of the 
Bureau of Printing and Engraving, mostly women, have 
been discharged. This reduces the force to the num- 
ber absolutely necessary. 

The total number of interments in Philadelphia last 
— was 297, including 84 children under two years 
of age. 

The Markets, &c.—New York.—Superfine flour, $7.75 
a $8.30; State, extra, $8.40 a $8.60; finer brands, $9 


Joseph 8. Elkinton, 331 South Fifth St. 
Edward Maris, 127 South Fifth St. 
James Smedley, 415 Market St. 
George J. Scattergood, 413 Spruce St. 


FRIENDS’ ASYLUM FOR THE INSANE. 
Near Frankford, (Twenty-third Ward,) Philadelphia. 

Physician and Superintendent—Josuua H. WortH 
tneTon, M. D. ie] 

Applications for the Admission of Patients may 
made to the Superintendent, or to any of the B 
Managers. , 


Ne ee en 


WILLIAM H. PILE, PRINTER, | 
No. 422 Walnut Street. 


